Dear Jin, * 12/13/78 

The only reason I’m sending you this clipping is because one o? the villains 
in it is my cousin. I’m not sure how close. I can tell you far. 

Willie Weisberg* s father, Shimon (Simon) was one of the warmest, happiest, 

1 ricnuliest most loving oi people, had a furniture 3 tore on ^rankford Avenue 
in Northeast x hiladelphia under the elevated tracks. % was srrttare the cousin of 
my giandt atner, as I recall. It may have been a closer relationshin. I could not have 
been much over 10 years old the last time I aaw him. I don t know if I ever saw 
Willie. If I did it wa : by accident. The family was very close. There was no such 
thing as a distant relationship. But Willie wa 3 never present. 

The story in the family is that he was a good boy, a loving and loved son, 
and he cou3.d not take what happened to his father. Every week he was robbed and 
beaten up and the copy could never do anything. Or so it seemed. 


finally decided that ii. his father could work 30 hard, be so rood, 
never hurt anyone and have someohe come along and with no work get the benefit 

of.it and if t e cops could do nothing, that was tho way he’d live, not a3 his- 
father did. 


Or at least this is what I remember of the few stories I heard when I was 
very young.- •• . . p . 
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I don t remember tho names of the others in his family. I know there was a 
biocher who cion t see i c fcnat way. ^e rose to oe an executive of a large merchandising 
company, department stores, which he managed earlier. I don’t remember him either. 


Eact is I don't know if any of them is still alive. 


I’d heard that Willie rose to close to the top in ^niladelpj^ia crime. 

. This column seems to indicate it. 
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But the hate he exudes did not come from his father. 

Have to remember to ask Howard if he recalls any stories. There must have 
been many in the Philadelphia papers. 
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